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Summary: "Ok guys, the question I'm going to ask you may or may not 
seem crazy" "Ok shoot" "Have you ever seen a dead body in real life" 
The guys looked at Johnny as if he was crazy. Or yet high on weed. 
Finally, Two-Bit answered. "Dudes, I think I saw my life flash before 
my eyes... and I think it's going to be a hell of an adventure..." 
(Warning: Violence; Can be found on Wattpad and AOOO) 


1 . Chapter 1 

It was Monday. July 12th, 2007. 

I was 7 years old that was on one of her summer vacation, watching 
Tamil movies that my Grandma always gives me from Chennai, India. 
Every night, I would always curl with my mom and we would watch one. 
Every time we saw a fight scene, my mom, who was a hippie, will 
always mutter "Violence is not the answer to problems". 

It's the reason why I was named Rowan Tuesday. 

It was also a reason why I would endlessly get taunts from the 
Socs, "Guess what Rowan? It's Tuesday and your last name is Tuesday. 
Hell, There may be another day where it's named after you and it's 
called Tuesday 2" and they would all cackle and hoot every time one 
of the Socs said that. That was the most terrible joke I had ever 
heard. Two-Bit makes better jokes than those bastards. 

One day, my mom finally forced me to go outside and saying how those 
violent scenes will turn me into a violent person. I didn't always 
think that was the case, but in the end, I went out. 


I sat on the steps that were leading to the front door and started to 
dream about the Television that was waiting for me at home, feeling 
all blue without me. 



I was finally snapped out of my thoughts when I heard someone called 
me. I looked up and saw mom coming toward me, holding her keys. "Come 
one Sweetie, we're going to the Curtis" she said, picked me up and 
took me to the car. 

The Curtis's were family friends of ours. I don't remember much about 
them other than they have three sons who were... I have no idea. I 
don't talk to them, they don't talk to me. It's how it works between 
the four of us. 

When we reached there, I was greeted by a football that was about to 
be thrown at my face. I missed the ball and it dropped to the 
ground . 

Yes, the ground. . . 

"Hey, what the hell are you doing, " I yelled at the red-head. "Rowan 
Tuesday, watch your mouth" mom yelled, then resumed her conversation 
with . The red-head started chuckling, doing a back flip and falling 
on top of the grass. "Well, great I lost the bet... Hey Rowan." the 
dark-golden hair boy or Sodapop Curtis greeted. 

"Oh . . . uh . . . hey Soda... who are they?!" I said to them. "Two-Bit," the 
red head said, fiddling with the grass. A boy who looked like the 
oldest out of all of us had just come outside. "Hey Mom where is my 
school bag" Darry asked his , who was busy talking to my mom. "In the 
counter, hey Rowan" greeted me. Darry waved towards me. I waved 
back . 

"Dally, Johnny and our baby Ponyboy, " Two-Bit said and pointing to 
three boys who were with his mother. "I know Ponyboy, I ain't stupid" 
I said, rolling my eyes. Two-Bit glared at me. "Don't get mouthy, ya 
hear" Two-Bit pointed his finger to me. 

"Since you're here, can you hang out with Johnny and Pony Baby right 
now, I need to talk to Dally about how important it is not to take 
something when you really want it" told me. "Oh come on , it was just 
a piece of candy," Dally said in protest. "I know that, but it's the 
law and what happens when rules are broken," she said to Dally. "You 
get a million dollars, a truck of fine gals and a visit to Canada" he 
replied with a sarcastic tone, sighed and held Dally by the ear, mom 
followed yelling "Emily, don't use violence to discipline 
children" . 

I chuckled a bit and went up to Johnny and Ponyboy. "Urn... hi, do you 
want to go to the backyard" I asked them both. Johnny smiled, 
shrugged and took Ponyboy with him and we both went to the 
backyard . 

When I see the backyard, it wasn't too big nor too small. Just right 
to play a game of soccer or football. "So . . . uh . . . Do you believe in 
Santa Claus" I asked them 

"Santa Claus is not real" Ponyboy replied with a strong tone. "Prove 
it," I tell him looking at him with the I-need-proof-to-believe look. 
I don't think there was a look for that kind of situation until now. 
"He's real" Johnny and I both said. We looked at each other and then 
we started to laugh. Ponyboy looked at us in confusion. 

"What did I do," he asked us. We both stopped laughing and explained 



to him "Johnny and I both spoke at the same time that's what funny". 
Ponyboy still looked at us with confusion. "It's nothing, Pontiac," I 
told him. "Pontiac, really?! I sound like some car brand" Ponyboy 
whined. Johnny smiled. "Atleast you aren't nicknamed after a cake 
brand" Johnny told us. I laughed and said "Come on, let's make a mud 
pie,". They nodded and followed him to the garden patch. 

For some reason, I felt something whenever I was around Pontiac and 
Johnny. I was spending more time with them and we all talked and 
talked until it was time to go home. We all understand each other one 
way to another. From being a girl who was asked to play football, to 
becoming a part of the greaser's and friends to Johnny and Pontiac, I 
was happy with life and how it was turning to be so far. 

Until now . . . 


**Well, sorry for this long chapter. Based off someone from Wattpad, 
I decided to do 2 fun facts for each chapter of this 
f anf ic ... * * 


**Fun Fact #1: Rowan Tuesday was suppose to be an Asexual in this 
book. An Aromantic Asexual...** 


**Fun Fact #2: Rowan was also suppose to be a Greaser. I decided to 
make her middle-class though as they aren't many OC ' s who are from 
Middle Class . . . ** 


**There you have it, please review/vote! It would be okay to comment 
would some criticism since this is my first time writing an Outsiders 
OC Fanfic** 


2 . Chapter 2 

It was the last day of summer vacation and high school was right 
around the corner. My summer wasn't as eventful as I thought it would 
be other than all three of us going to the movie house and going to 
the library, listening to Rowan read to our many books such as "Percy 
Jackson" or "The Hunger Games". We also watched Tamil movies (with 
English subtitles, of course) . Some of them were pretty good while 
others were just messed up. 

I was walking toward the lot where Johnny and Rowan were waiting for 
me. We were going to spend the last day of summer, looking at the 
stars and talking. Then, watch a movie at my house. We been called 
hippies by the socs (which resulted in Rowan getting in-school 
suspension), but we aren't. We love fights but we dream. 

Correction, only I do. Johnny and Rowan just loves listening to my 
dreams . 

It just shows that we're technically a stereotypical hippie. 

Okay, I'm technically a stereotypical hippie. 

As soon as I see them both, I plop right between them in the grass. 
"Hey guys" I greeted them. "Hey Pontiac, how's everything," Rowan 
said and she ruffled playfully with my hair. Now Rowan wasn't like 
any girl I ever met or seen before. 



Most girls, whether if it's a soc, greaser or middle-class, act like 
two faced, snobby and selfish people. I mean. Greasers Girls were 
tough and swear and wear makeup too much, the Socs girls were tough 
and good looking but we're really rude. Well, most of them are. They 
were some nice Socs such as Cherry and Marcia. We met them at the 
Dingo and the Ribbon a couple of times. They were also Rowan's school 
friends and sometimes hang out with us (so did Angela and Curly 
Shepard) . The Middle-Class girls were a mixture of the most 

I know that after going to a rumble with Steve, Sodapop and their 
girlfriends (along with Rowan and Johnny, I can't ever think of going 
somewhere without them) . Sandy and Evie (Steve and Sodapop 's 
girlfriend) always treated me like a baby and kept on pinching my 
cheeks so hard, I was afraid it might start bleeding. 

One minute Evie starts being nice to Rowan, the next she starts 
talking shit about her and how she might be stealing Sodapop away 
from Sandy. Sandy liked Rowan and was steaming when Evie said that. 
Sandy was so mad that she almost strangled Evie. 

Evie never talked to Rowan and Sandy for a couple of days after 
that . 

But, Rowan was, for some reason, naive when girls talk about 
her . 

Oh, how I hated that day... 

Rowan is not like that. She was a 15 year old who never cared about 
getting dirty, hurt or makeup. 

She was the girl who dreamed with us, hated how sexist people were 
about girls and women. 

She would fight for the rights of others and loved listening to rock 
music and watching Tamil movies. 

She doesn't look Tamil due to her physical appearance as she had a 
light tanned face, dark brown eyes, a slim body with no curves 
(which, for me, is a good thing) and was five foot seven. 

Her background is. Her mom is Tamil. Her dad (who passed away due to 
a gun fight) was Metis. 

She was the only girl in our school to have her hair dyed to a purple 
and black ombre. That's how unique she is, and I admired her for 

it . . . 

"I can't believe Summer is almost over, I kind of miss it already," 
Johnny said to us as we lay on the grass, looking at the stars. I 
immediately snapped out of my thoughts and said: "I know right, I 
think it was great". 

"Remember the time when we watched 'Vedalam', the man was that movie 
great" Rowan replied to us while smoothing down her basketball jersey 
and her ripped pants. 

"The time when we all read "MockingJay, " Johnny said to us. "Yeah, 
guys look up at the sky and what do you see," Rowan asked us. I 
looked and saw three stars, each with a different color. "Yeah, so 



what" Johnny asked us. He was wearing a leather jacket, blue pants 
and a t-shirt (with the shirt-tail out) . "Along with his physical 
features, he looks real tuff, " I thought to myself and looked back at 
the stars. 

"One's purple, red and white" I replied. "Yeah, I think it represents 
us," Johnny said as well. I continued looking at the stars and 
realized that they were bundled up together, like us. 

"It's beautiful" I breathed out. Johnny smiled at me and we continued 
looking at the stars. I blushed at the sight of his smile, it was 
cute. "I'm going to miss summer," I said. "Me too, especially 
Sodapop, " Rowan said. "Awwww, " Johnny cooed which made me start to 
chuckle . 

Johnny and I started to ship Sodapop and Rowan together after my 12th 
birthday party where they both kept on bumping each other in the 
hallway (possibly flirting as she was staring at Sodapop 's chest 
while he was checking her out) . We even got the shipping name for 
them. . . 

Rowanpop . . . 

It was also the last birthday I was going to spend with mom and 

dad. . . 

"Shut up, Johnny and Pontiac stop laughing! I don't like him, I was 
just saying that because we won't stop at the gas station anymore" 
she said in anger. "Suuuuuuure, " I said while Johnny started to 
snicker. She sighed and we continued looking at the stars. 

"Guys, let's make a friendship promise," she said to us. "What do you 
mean. Rowan" I asked her. She smiled and ruffled my hair "It's a 
promise, Pontiac" she replied to us and stopped ruffling with my 
hair . 

"All three of us had to keep the three promises, we all made, kept 
until we all die". Johnny looked at her in bewilderment. "I'll go 
first" he volunteered. 

He thought for a few minutes before saying "We all promise to not to 
fall in love with you if you don't fall in love with us. If that 
happened our friendship might suffer. I don't want that to happen". 
Rowan and I looked at each other before replying "Promise". 

It was Rowan turn. After thinking, she said, "We all promise to 
protect each other from dangerous threats". "Promise," Johnny and I 
said together. 

Finally, it was my turn. I thought about something that could be 
great to all of us and that won't separate our friendship. "We all 
promise to protect each other, " I said. They both looked at me in 
confusion. "Who knows what can happen that can hurt any of us," I 
said. They nodded and we continued looking at the stars. 

After a few moments, all three of us stood up and headed towards my 
house. We all had switch-blades just in case the Socs decided to jump 
on us like the way they did to Johnny a few months prior. It was 
terrifying when we saw Johnny with a few scars on his face, blood 
soaking up his shirt and his breathing getting raspy and faster. 



I wanted to kill those Socs with an AK-47 and let them get the taste 
of getting jumped and hurt badly. I knew Rowan wanted to as well when 
she saw him looking helpless and fragile. For some reason, they 
didn't trail behind us with the familiar blue mustang... 

We finally reached my house after talking about Johnny birthday and 
how he wants to watch 'Frozen' with all three of us. Rowan disagrees 
as she doesn't want to watch some next child film. I agreed to watch 
'Frozen' as I wanted to, again for some reason, touch him when I 
'accidently' fanboy over something in the movie. 

"Listen, you can't expect me to watch a 1 hour and 27-minute movie 
that just about shitty songs and dance moves" Rowan grumbled. "Oh 
come on Rowan, the movie looks really interesting, " he said and 
started to whine. "If you don't quit your whining, I'm going to make 

you ..." 

"Shut your trap holes up. Rowan, for the sake of Johnny and 
Humankind, let's just watch that 'child' movie" I yelled at them. 

I may be the youngest out of the three of us, but I can't stand 
Johnny and Rowan's stupid fights. There just like a married couple, 
bickering about small issues like where the hell the TV remote is. 
It's the reason why Johnny and Rowan were always considered as 
' Twins ' . 

They both stopped talking for a few minutes before Rowan says with a 
sigh "Ok, I'm watching it because it's your birthday and you want it 
to be the best birthday ever" . I could tell she might not enjoy the 
movie . 

We went to the door and before I could ring the doorbell, we were 
greeted by Two-Bit . 

Everyone's favorite greaser. 

"Hiya guys, what you doing in the middle of the afternoon, " he asked 
us. The smell of alcohol traveled to my nose. I wanted to hurl so 
much but, Darry would kill me if I hurled on the cement. "Two-Bit, 
first of its night and second of all, your drunk. You are allowed to 
sleep on the couch tonight" I told him and pushed past him. Rowan and 
Johnny followed me inside. 

"I ain't drunk, it's afternoon I tell ya" he started yelling. "Shut 
up Two-Shit, people are trying to sleep, " 

"You shut up Tuesday, " 

"You suck, " 

"You swallow, " 

"What the fuck did you just say?" 

"...I love toothpaste?" 

No, not again. Another person that Rowan always fights with is 
Two-Bit or otherwise Two-Shit, they may look like they don't care for 
each other but deep down they did. 



The last time a fight happened, it wasn't a pretty site. 


Rowan started to yell in frustration was about to strike the first 
punch. Johnny and I managed to pull her away and prevent her from 
hurting Two-Bit real bad. 

"Let go of me" she yelled as she was struggling to release from our 
tight grasp. "Sorry Sweetie, no can do" I replied and tried my best 
not to let go of her. Johnny looked like he was enjoying this a 
lot... "Can I kick him in the groin," she asked me. "Nope," I 
replied, popping the P. 

"PLEASE," she begged towards us. I looked at her, shaking my head. 
"Don't worry Peaches, will let go of you if you don't hurt anyone," 
Johnny said and gave a small smirk. " JOHNNYCAKES, I HATE YOU" she 
yelled, still struggling a bit. "Awwww, I love you too" he replied 
back and giggled quietly. 

After a few minutes, she finally stopped struggling and we let go of 
her. Two-Bit was knocked out and laying on the couch. "Thanks for 
finally letting me go," she said, glaring at us. "No problem, let's 
watch '16 Candles'," I told them. 

"Really, 16 who knows what Candles," Rowan said to me, took out a 
piece of gum found on top of the table, and started to chew. 

"Please," I begged her. When it comes to the discussion of romance 
movies, she stands ups and leaves the conversation. 

I was a huge fan of romance. I decided to do my big baby eyes and 
before I can do that, she finally agrees to watch. 

I turned on the TV, Rowan got the pillows and blankets, and Johnny 
got the marshmallows and other junk food he could find. I switch to 
the movie channel where '16 Candles' was playing. We made ourselves 
comfortable and watched the movie. 

While we (except Rowan who kept on groaning, every two minutes) were 
too interested in the movie, I kept on stealing glances at Johnny. He 
was awe-struck and was smiling halfway through the movie. He looked 
tuff and cute. Maybe, even both. 

I instantly knew I was asleep as I saw sheep right before me. I 
thought everything was going to be okay. Frankly, I was wrong. When I 
fell asleep, I had dismissed the idea (as Shakespeare said in 
Macbeth) that why there were strange screams of death that seemed to 
fill the air. 

Fun Fact #3: Johnny and Ponyboy were suppose to taunt Rowan for 
having a 'Crush' on Two-Bit and Sodapop. Even though she told them 
how she was Asexual, they didn't care and continue to taunt 

her . . . 

Fun Fact #4: The Curtis's were suppose to be a family that move from 
Canada. Also Steve and Sodapop meet around when they both were 9 
years old, both starting Grade 4, so that's why he wasn't here yet on 
Prologue . . . 

plz critise and comment and thx to the 1 person who favourited my 
story ! 



End 
f ile . 



